
Bethany Dillon, Change
My pockets are emptyFear's such a thiefYou know how that goesI used to thinkYou couldn't love a mess like meThen You came in so closeAs my heart settlesYou do the impossibleYou change me, You change meThank You, JesusI can see You change meLike a bullet in a woundIt needs to be removedBut only by You, only by YouAnd though I feel so stuckThe hope in Your eyes is enoughTo change me, You change meThank You, JesusI can see You change meNow that I see Your faceI'll never be the sameYou change me, You change meThank You, JesusI can see You change me
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